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again to the Par Ghat, in Sivaji's massive
flat-topped   hill fort   of Pratabgan     Only
4 miles distant, and rising by steep grassy
slopes to an altitude  of   3,543   feet   above
the Arabian Sea, distinctly visible   on  the
left, it stands out boldly against the   blue
sky, directly   in  front   of  Bombay   Point,
and in strong  contrast,  when,   after   mid-
day, its whole  eastward side   is   in   shade,
with   the   bright,  shining   heights   of  the
Konkans beyond.     As   the  rays  of   after-
noon sun begin gradually   to  strike   more
and more horizontally through the heated,
rarefied mists   drawn up by it during   the
forenoon, the natural complexion   of   this
majestic scene undergoes a series of atmos-
pheric   transfigurations    of    indescribable
splendour.    At first the hills  and dales of
the Konkans seem  to   be  suddenly   trans-
muted into silver, shining, as with its own
light,    in   dazzling   brightness   along   the
ridges of the hills, but with a softer lustre
in the dales; where their   ethereal   illumi-
nation is subdued by the lengthening sha-
dows thrown by the   sinking  sky.    Again,
In the twinkling of an eye, all is changed
to radiant gold, clear as topaz on the hill*
tops,  with the   sea   on   the   left ruled   in
long  levelled  lines of  chrysolite.     When
the day closes upon the eastern hemisDhere.